THE MARQUISE FEELS HER WAY
under the roof in the Attique du Nord, overlooking the lawns
and bronze vases of the Parterre du Nord designed by Claude
Perrault in 1664. From the windows can be seen, as in Pom-
padour's day, Coysevox's beautiful statue of the crouching
Venus, a glimpse of the Bassin de Neptune, tall hedges of yew
and hornbeam, box-edged flower-beds in intricate patterns,
and in the distance, to the left, the wide expanse of the lake called
Grand Canal. The horizon was shut in by poplars and farther
off by the forest of Marly, full of hunting memories for Louis.
The trees, which had been cut back, have now grown to their
original height of 1745. T^16 furniture belonging to the duch-
esse de Chateauroux had been left practically in the same posi-
tion. The bedroom still keeps its woodwork panels, with the
simple and elegant design of sea-shells after the manner of
Verbreck. The bed alcove with its arch crowned with a
flowered coat of arms opened between two closets which
looked like cupboards. The original fire-backs and marble
chimneys still remain.

Louis' privacy was secure up there, for the footmen never
admitted anyone save by invitation: if he were urgently
needed, the ministers wrote a note. One of the fascinations of
Versailles is the labyrinth of secret staircases and beautifully
decorated closets overlooking litde courtyards. The hidden
roof-terraces were full of shrubs, flowers and aviaries of rare
birds. All this was quite unknown to the general public. Only
a few privileged courtiers were admitted to these "delicious
retreats', as they called them, while those excluded called
them 'rats' nests'. There is no more pleasant pastime than try-
ing to find one's way along these passages and staircases: it
would be Paradise to Monsieur Lenotre. Even guides have
been known to lose their way.

In the suite called Petits Cabinets situated above his official
bedroom, Louis had his library full of drawings, books and
geographical maps, his private kitchens, which included his